T he T ragedy of Hamlet 

Gent. Now God faue thee.fwecte prince Hamlet. 

Hum. And you finfoh, how the muskc-cod finds; 

Gen. I come with an embaflage from his maiefty to you 

Ham. I (hall fir giue you attention: 

By my troth me thinkcs f is very colde. 

Gent. It is indecde very rawifti colde. 

Ham . T’ishotmethinkes. 

Gent. Vcryfwoltcry hotc: 

The King, fweetc Prince, hath layd a wager on your fide. 
Six Barbary horfc,againft fix french rapiers. 

With alltheir acoutrcmentstoo.athe carriages: 

In good faith they are very curioufly wrought. 

Ham. The cariagcs fir, I do not know what you meanc. 

gent.. The girdles, and hangers fir, and fuch like. 

Ham. The wordc had beenc more cofin german t© the 
phrafe, ifhe could haue carried the canon by his fide. 

And howe’s the wager? Ivndcrftandyou now. 

Gent. Mary fir, that yong Lcartes in tweluc venies 
At Rapier and Dagger do not get three oddes of you. 

And onyour fide the King hath Iaidc, 

And dcfircs you to be in rcadinelle. 

Ham. V cry well, if the King dare venture his wager, 

I dare venture my skull: when mull this be? 

Gent. My Lord, prcfently.the king, and her tnaicftv, 
With the reft of the beft judgement in the Court, 

Are commingdowne into the outward pallacc. 

Ham. Goc tell his maieftie, I wil attend him. 

Cjeyit- I (hall deliuer your moft fweet anfvver. exit. 

'Ham. You mayfir,none better, for v’ate fpiccd, 

Elfe he had a bad nofe could not fmell a foole. 

Her. He willdifdofc himfelfe without inquirie. 

Ham. B elceue me Horatio, my hart is on the fodaine 
V cry fore, all here about. 

/ Hor. My lord /orbeare the challenge then. 

Ham. No Horatio, not J, lfdanger be now, 

Why then it is not to come,theies a piedeftiuate prouidence 


Prince of. Denmarke. 

in the fall of a fparrow .• heere comes the King. 

Enter King, geteene, Leartes, Lories. 

King Now fonne Hamlet , we hane laid vpon your head. 
And make no queftion but to haue the beft. 

Ham. Y our maieftie hath Iaidc a the weaker fide. 

King We doubt it not, deliuer them the foilcs. 

Ham. Firft Lcartes, hecre’s my hand and loue, 
Protcfting that I neuer wrongd Lcartes. 

/ If Hamlet in his madnefle did amiffe. 

That was not Hamlet, but his madnes did it. 

And all the wrong I e re did to Lcartes, 

I here prodairac was madnes, therefore lets be at peace, 

And thinke I haue (hot mine arrow o re the houfe, 

And hurt my brother. 

Lear. Sir I am fatisfied in nature. 

But in termes of honor l’le ftand aloofc. 

And Will no reconcilement. 

Till by fome elder maifters ofour time 
Imaybefatisfied. 

King Giue them the foyles. 

Ham. I’le be your foyle Leartes, theft foyles, 
Haucallalaught,comconfir: a bit. 

Lear. No none. Heere they flay: 

Ham. Iudgemcnt. 

Gent. A hit, a moft palpable hit. 

Lear. Well, come againc. They play againe. 

Ham. Another. ludgement. 

Lear. I, I grant, a tuch, a tueb. 

King Here Hamlet, the king doth drinke a health to thee 
Queent Here Hamlet, take my napkin, wipe thy face. 
King Giue him the wine. 

Hath. Set it by, lie haue another bowt firft, 

He drinke anone. 

gueene Here Hamlet, thy mother drinkes to thee. 

Shee drinkes. * 

King Do not drinke Gertred ; O t’is the poyfotd cup* 
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